THE PERSONAL CLEAVAGE
your Majesty that I am tired out of my life with the unreasonable
way of proceeding of [the] Lord President, for he is very ignorant
what is fit for an officer, both as to recruits and everything else as
to a soldier; so that when I have given such as I think necessary
orders, he does what he thinks fit, and enters into the business of
tents, arms, and the off-reckonings, which were all settled before
your Majesty left England, so that at this rate business is never
done; but I think all this proceeds from, I hope, the unreason-
able prejudice he has taken against me, which makes me incapable
of doing you that service which I do with all my heart, and
should wish to do, for I do with much truth wish both your
person and Government to prosper. I hope it will not be long
before your Majesty will be here, after which I shall beg never to
be in England when you are not.
In May the allied forces took the field with the object at
least of recovering Mons.    William gave Marlborough the
command of the British contingent, and to make the necessary
vacancy moved Tollemacheto Ireland, to serve under Ginkel.
Marlborough and Count Solms were sent forward to organize
the assembly of the main army in the neighbourhood of
Brussels.    Waldeck commanded while William rested awhile
in his home palace at Loo.   Luxembourg, with a solid French
army, barred the way to Mons.    At the end of June William
arrived at headquarters, and the campaign began in earnest.
It was the first time since the reign of Henry VIII that a King
of England had commanded in person on the Continent, and
all the young bloods of quality and fashion had hurried from
London to let off their pistols.   But nothing happened.
Luxembourg stood on the defensive in positions too well
chosen for William to attack.    The great armies marched
and counter-marched according to the orthodox rules of
war, and the precious summer months slipped away.   By
the end of August all was over.   William, baffled and a trifle
humiliated, led his armies back to their cantonments.   They
passed on their way the field of Fleurus, where the grisly
spectacle of Waldeck's unburied corpses struck a chill through
a disappointed host.    William handed over the command to
Waldeck and returned to Loo,
But the adversities of the campaign were not yet ended.
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